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1 . Chapter 1 
Dual Fates 
A Splatoon Fanfic 
By TrueLordOf Splatoon 
Chapter 1 : Overture 
07-34 

I am an Octoling. Unit designation 07-34. That is the only name I 
have ever known in our long secret war against those accursed 
inklings. But todayaC { Oh ho ho. Today I am to take my partner, 
07-35, and infiltrate the belly of the beast. TodayaC! We infiltrate 
Inkopolis . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>07-35<span> 

Today is the dayaC | I can't expect to return alive. Honestly, I'm 
half expecting to exit the sewer and immediately get splatted- for 
good. What was Octavio thinking!? The agents live in Inkopolis. THE 
FREAKING AGENTS! Slaughterers of Octarian forces! Merciless hunters 
who steal our only power source! I've told my family- what's left of 
it. My brother will miss me. And the worst part is that we are 
expected to hide there until the theoretical invasion. That could 
take years! Octavio is a fool if he thinks we can hide there that 
long! Those ruthless Inklings will kill us! Ruthless, murderous. 



evil, thieving Inklings! Curse them! I just hope that Octavio is 
satisfied when we are splatted and doesn't try this again. 


* * 


* 


><p><span>Gx J<span> 

I don't get it. How could they reject my design!? Too much like a 
roller!? The ink blade is nothing like a roller! Is it because one of 
the models broke? The models were for demonstration purposes, not 
vigorous testing! Mine, for example, is the quality the ink blade 
would be made to, not the cheap plastic the models were! Gah ! They 
don't know craftsmanship when they see it, obviously. If they did, 
they would order ink blades by the thousands! It makes me so mad! 
Anyways, Spyke asked me to watch his stuff while he was running 
errands, so I'll probably head over in a bit so he can go. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Cobalt Persimmon 
**Cobalt thought** 

_Persimmon thought_ 

**Boy, am I lucky or what.** Cobalt was, indeed very lucky. Him and 
his girlfriend, an orange Inkling named Persimmon (Persi) were both 
in excellent standing, whether that be with the law, or academically, 
or in turf wars / ranked battles. Currently, they were having a 
picnic on the benches at Booyah Base. _I wonder what weapon I should 
use today ?_ 

"Something on your mind, Persi?" 

"Oh, no, I was just wondering what weapon I should go get." 

"Maybe you could grab a new one from Ammo Knights? It's been a while, 
you deserve it. My treat." 

_Oh, he's so nice- hey, did that grate just move?_ "Cobalt, I think 
someone's playing in the sewer again." 

"Seriously? They don't belong in there, and they know 

it . " 

_**Honestly, some kids these da- oh zap fish**_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>07-34 climbed out of the grate, then turned around quickly to 
pull 07-35 out. They were both pleased with their 'undetected 
infiltration' untila€|<p> 

"0! 0-o-octo. . .Octolings ! EVERYBODY RUN!" 

"So much for a quick easy stealth op." 

It was just then that both octolings saw a orange inkling pull out a 
Custom E-litre 3k Scope, and the blue inkling beside her start 
rolling towards them. **I'll teach you to attack us!** 



"35! Go right! I'll go left, rendezvous at Octo-valley! Go!" With 
that, the female Octoling ran towards Ammo Knights and the male ran 
into an alley. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Finally, I think they lost me. That was clo-"<p> 

"So, you're an Octoling, then?" 

07-34 whipped his head around to see an azure boy inkling covering 
his only exit. The inkling seemed to have some baton at his 
side . 

"Well then? I can take some kid with a stick." 

07-34 immediately regretted his words as the inkling drew a katana 
with a blade made of ink. 

"Yeah. Sure. Stick. Oh and by the waya€ | You're out of ink. Your 
move . " 

"Well, it's not like I can surrender, soa€ | " 

"Surrendering seems like the best option right now" 

"Really now? Surrender and spend my life in prison? I'd rather 
die . " 

"Oh, okay then. So sorry for wanting to hide you from the 
authorities . " 

"And why on earth would you do that!?" 

"Because I believe in the off chance that an Octoling would do the 
same for me." 

"They wouldn't." 

"And why is that?" 

"Because you stole our zapfish and your agents are stealing them 
again ! " 

"...without the zapfisha€| we're going to lose power soona€ AND 
INNOCENT PEOPLE WILL DIE!" 

"Innocent? The inklings are bloodthirsty killers bent on wiping out 
all Octarians ! Your agents are proof of that!" 

"Well maybe you should think twice before saying that to the inkling 
that's showing you mercy." 

"... Fine. It's not like I have much of a choice anyways." 07-34 
pretended to be reluctant, but inside, he was worn out. And besides, 
just about anyone would kill him on sight. This inkling intrigued 
him . 


"Good. Now, follow me. My apartment is just this way. Oh, and what's 



your name?" 


"Unit designation 07-34" 

"What kind of name is that?" 

"When we're young, we receive a designation. That's the only name we 
have . " 

"Well, I'll just call youa€ | Ooh ! I'll call you Seven! Sev for 
short . " 

"Hmmma€| I like that name" 

"Well, let's get going before someone sees you." 

As they walked away. Seven noticed his saviour deep in 
thought . 

"Something up?" 

"Just trying to think of how I'll explain this to my roommates. 

You? " 

"I just hope my partner is ok." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>07-35 had not been less okay in her life. The blue and orange 
inklings from before had chased her all the way to Saltspray Rig. The 
most dangerous place for a fight for dear life. One wrong step and 
poof! You're dead before you know it, dissolved by water. She noticed 
tears starting to form. No! She couldn't show weakness! The thought 
was cut short as her Octoshot clicked. Empty. She started running, 
not realizing she was running onto a spawn platform. <p> 

"Stop, Octoling!" The blue one yelled, "Don't make this any harder 
than it has to be ! " 

Just then, 07-35 realized she was out of space to run. Nowhere to 
run. No place to hide. Her life would end here. She started to cry, 
realizing she would never see her little brother or any of her 
comrades again. This was it. She heard them walking up behind her, 
and she punched herself in the face, knocking herself out so it 
wouldn't hurt. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Uhha€| Did she just knock herself out?"<p> 

"I think so Cobalt." 

Cobalt turned to Persi. 

"Well, what do we do then? We can't just leave her here." 
Persi turned the Octoling over. 

"The poor thing. She was crying." Persi threw a tarp over the 
Octoling. "Well, let's take her to your place." 



"My place!? Why my place?" 

"Because A: My parent would flip if I brought an Octoling home. B: 
Your roommate is very understanding. C: My house doesn't have a spare 
room. And D: If anyone asks what's in the tarp, you can just say it's 
stuff for one of his creations." 

"Well, I can't argue with that logic. Let's go." **I just hope this 
ends up better than last time.** _I hope Cobalt doesn't get hurt 
again ._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As Cobalt pulled the tarp off the female Octoling, and pulled a 
blanket over her, he heard his roommate get back from watching over 
Spyke ' s stuff. He walked into the living room to see his roommate. 
Green, standing there. <p> 

"How was the presentation?" 

"Terrible. They rejected my design." 

This was it. For better or worse, there was no going back. At the 
same time, they both said: "There's something I need to tell you 
about . " 

_**Authors note: **_ 

_**Well, that's Chapter One! In case you didn't know. Cobalt and 
Persimmon are shades of blue and orange, respectively. Feel free to 
leave comments or constructive criticism. That's all for 
now ! **_ 


2 . Chapter 2 

Chapter 2: The Plot ThINKens 

Cobalt / GxJ 

"Oh, sorry, you first." 

"Well Cobalt, y'seea€|" 

" * *P0LICE ! OPEN UP!"** 

The police nearly kicked down the door before it opened to reveal a 
very annoyed GxJ, Cobalt at his side. 

"What is the meaning of this?" 

"**Cobalt Azure, you were seen entering this building carrying a 
large tarp. What was in it?"** 

"Oh, just some stuff Green here wanted for a new weapon he's making. 
For ranked Battles. Because that's his job." 


"**We will now search your apartment."** 



"Oh no you won't. I know my rights, come back with a warrant and then 
you can search my apartment. If it's any consolation, I can show you 
the weapon prototype." 

" * * That isn't necessary, citizen. Sorry for the interruption, but as 
you may know, earlier today two Octolings entered Booyah base from a 
sewer grate. But worry not! All sewer entrances have been sealed, and 
all exits from the city have had checkpoints set up. Those Octolings 
will not escape me. The Great Evergreen!"** 

With that, the police left, and after closing the door. Cobalt turned 
back to GxJ. 

"Listen, I think my news is more important. I, uha€ | kindaa€ | " 

"Oh please don't tell me you got Persimmon pregnant." 

Cobalt's face turned a deep shade of red. 

"What the- No, I didn't get Persi pregnant!?" 

"Oh, thank the great zapfish. So I'm guessing this has to do with 
the-" He started air quoting- "_Weapon parts_" 

"Yeaha€| those, uh, may or may not actually be a disguised 
Octoling . " 

Green stared at him for a few minutes. Gradually, his face got redder 
and redder until- 

"Oh please don't yell at m-" 

" AH HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HAAA ! , For a second there, you looked so 
scared! Woo, that's one way to make this easier." 

Cobalt stared at Green for a second. "To make what easier?" 

Green turned to the coat closet. " You can come out now, it's safe." 
Sev stepped out of the closet cautiously, then turned to face Cobalt 
before his face went pale. 

"Y-youa€| you were the one who went after 07-35! what have you done 
to her? ! " 

Cobalt chuckled, setting Seven on edge. "Relax, she's just down the 
hall. Hope you two don't mind sharing a bed. Oh, and you should 
probably talk more casually. Wouldn't want anyone to get curious, 
y ' know? " 

"Oh. That's fine, back at base we shared beds with 38 other 
Octolings. Two to a bed is nothing. Oh, and how does this sound?" Sev 
started walking down the hall. 

"That's great. Now," He turned to GxJ, "How are we going to explain 
this to Vermillion?" 

"I was hoping you had an idea." 


"Well that's helpful" 



"Well we have three months before he gets back. That's plenty of 
time . " 

"I guess you're right." 

"Of course I am. Now the real question is, when will you tell them? 
And don't tell me you won't, you have to. I found out the third night 
I was your roommate for crying out loud! How will they react if they 
find out you're actually-" Cobalt shoved a finger up to GxJ's 
face . 

"Look, I'll tell them once they're settled. Trust me. Green, I will 
tell them . " 

"That's all I ask. Thanks." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Seven 07-35 

Sev entered the guest room, immediately spotting 07-35 on the bed, 
out cold- wait, is that a bruise? OH, THAT SON OF 
A- 

"Ugha€ | " 

"07-35?" Upon hearing her designation, she rolled over to face 
Sev . 


"07-34? Thank goodness. I had the worst dream about our mission. 
There was inklings and rollers, anda€ { This is not our quarters. 
WhereaC | Oh no. We've been captured, haven't we?" 


"Yes, I'm afraid we have. That grate leads straight into a 
plaza . " 

"Then the recon info was false. That is certainly tragic for 


"Yes, I'm afraid it is. That Inkling thinks it can fool me with an 
act. Bah! I didn't become a Field Officer by believing everyone I've 
ever met! I'll take first watch." 


"So what did the Inklings tell you?" 

"That blue one with the stick. Errrr, sword. He told me he was trying 
to hide me from authorities. Fool. I would never trust an Inkling. 

Not after what those Agents did to the rest of our squadron. Now, get 
some sleep. As I said. I'll take first watch" 

"Sir, with all due respect, I believe you should get the first 
rest . " 


"I won't argue with that. If anyone, and I mean anyone, opens that 
door, wake me." 

"Sir yes sir . " 


With that, 07-34 let himself drift off to sleep. 



><p>Rrrriiiiinnnnnggggg<p> 


Rrrriiiiinnnnnggggg 

Rrrriiiiinnnnnggggg 

"Who in Inkopolis is calling at this 
hour? " 

Rrrriiiiinnnnnggggg 
"I'll get it. Hello?" 

"Squidos? Oh, thank goodness. I heard that some octolings made it 
into Booyah Base, but when I tried to check on you the grate was 
welded shut! Stay safe!" *Click* 

"W-wait ! UghaC | " 

"Who was it?" 

"Gramps. He was making sure we were okay." 

"Speaking of which, shouldn't Agents 1 and 2 be investigating 
that ? " 

"Nah, Agent 3 called and said that he. Agent 4, and Agent 7 had it 
covered . " 

"Oh, Agent 7 . . . " 

"Somebody has a crush." 

"D-do not ! " 

"Heh, whatever. Good night Marie." 

_**Author's Note: Next chapter will be some basic character 
info . **_ 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hey, It's that time again! I'm so sorry this is late, I uploaded 
the file on Friday and forgot to update! Oh, and no. Guest, it's not 
Undertale style. That's just how officer Evergreen is. But he can be 
seriousaC i If he wants to.** 

Character Info: 

* *Gx J : ** 

**Full Name: Green Jaune** 

**Natural colour: BlueaCi?** 

Bio: A mysterious blue inkling with a past shrouded in mystery. 



Secretly Agent 7 of the new squidbeak splatoon. No one knows his 
actual eye colour. Roommates with Cobalt, has a huge crush on Marie 
of the Squid Sisters. Holds the largest secret in 
history . 

Gear : 

Fake contacts (always wears them) 

Black Inky Rider 
Crazy Arrows 

Weapon: Gold Dynamo Roller 
Skin colour: Tan 

Eye colour: Unknown, currently green. 

**Cobalt** 


**Full Name: Cobalt Azure** 

**Natural colour: Blue** 

Bio: Raised in Inkopolis along with his brother. Secretly Agent 3 of 
the new squidbeak splatoon. Shaken by an event that happened 3 years 
ago. Roommates with GxJ, and dating Persimmon. 

Gear : 

Basic headband 
White Layered LS 
Hero Runner Replicas 
Weapon: Hero roller "replica" 

Skin colour: Light brown 
Eye colour: Blue 
* *Persimmon* * 

**Full Name: Persimmon Magenta** 

**Natural colour: Orange** 

Bio: Raised in a wealthy family, she met her match when her squad 
took on Cobalt's squad. Secretly Agent 6 of the new squidbeak 
splatoon. Fears for Cobalt's mental health after the event that 
happened 3 years ago. Dating Cobalt. 

Gear : 

Studio Headphones 
White Inky Rider 



Octoling Boots 

Weapon: Custom E-Litre 3k Scope 
Skin colour: Brown 
Eye colour: Magenta 
* *Sev* * 

**Full Name: Unit Designation 07-34** 

**Natural colour: Purple** 

Bio: Sev is an octoling, the lowest ranking of the Octarian army. 
Despite, this, "Hah! You'd like to know, wouldn't you? Well, I'll 
only let you glean what you already know! Mwahahahahaha" Afterwards, 
he was both promoted to field officer, the "Nope! Spoiler redacted!", 
and selected for a stealth mission to infiltrate 
inkopolis . 

Gear : 

Octoling goggles 
Octoling armor 
Octoling boots 

Weapon: Octoshot "Let's just call it a replica" 

Skin colour: Pale, pasty white 
Eye color: Green (completely) 

**I will include more bios in place of chapter 6, and then chapter 9. 
Once again, so sorry for late update!** 

**See y'all later this week!** 


End 
f ile . 



